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Sage Gunner and the Willow Woods (Screenplay Version) 


by orpbhan_account 


Summary 


Notes 


Sage Gunner was in the arcade, zoning out again, when Evan Vincent overheard a phone 
call. Scarlett Ember says there's someone strange in the woods. 
Evan decides to tag along, but not because of the phone call. 


This is a screenplay adaptation of the original short story. 


(Note: Sage has black hair and blue eyes, and wears a leather jacket, jeans, and black shoes. 
He looks to be around 18, and is male. He is around 6 feet tall.) 


(Note: Evan has brown hair and brown eyes, and wears a striped blue polo shirt, black 
sweatpants, and white shoes. He looks to be around 17, and is male. He is around 5 and a 
half feet tall.) 


(Note: Willow has brown hair and brown eyes, and wears a tank top with a matching skirt. 
The shoes do not matter. She looks to be around 17, and is female. She is around 5 and a 


half feet tall. Her chest is not visible.) 


(Note: Ember has red hair and green eyes, and wears a green flannel, blue jeans, and brown 
shoes. She looks to be around 18, and is female. She is around 6 feet tall.) 


The Arcade - Day 


A shot of the arcade building is shown, with an “Indiana Block” (or something similar, signifying 
the location) sign in view, but the sign is not the main focus. 


Sage is playing Dig-Dug, and after a few moments, someone on the Galaga machine near him 
swears and hits the machine at the same time. Sage rolls his eyes and shakes his head no. 


The camera cuts to the machine, where a dragon breathes fire on Dig-Dug from behind as Dig-Dug 
is trying to get his first pump on a dragon behind him. 


We cut to a close up of Sage’s face, as he sighs and puts his head in his hands, leaning his arm on 
the machine, staring at it in defeat. 


We then zoom out and see Evan at his side. Sage stays in this position for a couple seconds, then 
turns his head and sees him, moving away from the machine. 


Sage (Awkwardly mutters) 


“Sorry.” 


Sage stands close by, looking around, and moving his eyes back to the screen frequently. Evan puts 
quarters in and plays the machine. He plays for a few moments, and eventually starts to glance 
back and forth between the screen and Sage. 


Sage 


“Oh, sorry, I’m just completely zoned out. I’m not trying to rush you.” 


Evan nods, and doesn’t look at Sage anymore. Sage looks a little confused, and looks slightly 
higher in the air. He’s obviously thinking for a few seconds. 


Sage 


“What’s your name again?” 


We cut closer to Evan and the machine, as he loses a life. 


Evan 


“Uh, Evan. Why?” 


Once he asks why, he is now looking at Sage instead of the machine. The camera now is in a 
slightly different but still similar position as before. 


Sage 


“T just forgot, and it was annoying me.” 


Evan 


“Oh.” 


Evan kept looking at Sage for a second or two too long, and eventually looked back at the game, 
making Sage turn his head away. One second after he turns his head, Demons by Imagine Dragons 
starts playing on Sage’s phone. He takes it out of his pocket and answers. The camera now changes 
to a close up of Sage. 


Sage (Chill) 


“What's up?” 


Ember (Panicked) 


“THERE’S A FUCKING-” 


Evan can clearly hear her, because he quickly turns his head to Sage. The camera is back to it’s 
previous angle. 


Sage (Joking tone) 


“Ember, calm down, there’s children eavesdropping on you.” 


Sage rolls his eyes and smiles pointing to the phone. Evan just looks confused. 


Ember (Slightly calmer, but still panicked) 


“In the forest, there’s this, like, weird girl, and-” 


Sage (Slightly taunting) 


“Ember, I know the only weird girl I’m going to find in the forest is you and one of your stupid 
pranks, but I’m extremely bored, so I'll come see...whatever the hell you planned.” 


Ember 


“SAGE, I’M SERIO-” 


Sage hangs up the phone, and moves his head up a little in annoyance and boredom. Evan 
nervously shuffles a little. 


Evan (Nervously) 


“She didn’t sound like she was lying.” 


Sage 


“That’s her specialty.” 


Sage started to walk away, and Evan stared at him, longingly. After a few moments, he finally 
speaks up again. 


Evan 


“What if she’s really in trouble?” 


Sage sighs. 


Sage 


“She isn’t, but if you’re really that worried about her, you can come if you want. Just...tell your 
parents or whatever.” 


Evan starts to follow Sage a little quickly, but slows down once he’s at his side. 


Evan (Annoyed) 


“Tm 18, I don’t need to.” 


Sage 


“Yeah, well so am I, but I actually look like I am.” 


Evan looked confused, then looked down at his blue striped polo shirt. By now, they were outside 
on the sidewalk of the Arcade. 


Evan 


“At least I’m not trying to be edgy.” 


Evan awkwardly pointed at Sage’s black jacket. 


Sage stopped in front of his car to look at Evan. 


Sage 


“This is literally just a jacket.” 


Evan looked at the ground, defeated. 


Evan (Admittedly) 


“T’m bad at comebacks.” 


Sage 


“Tt’s fine. We all have strengths and weaknesses.” 


Evan 


“T bet you don’t have any weaknesses.” 


Sage 


(Small laugh) “You have no idea.” 


Sage got in the driver’s seat, and Evan looked at him for a moment, awkwardly. 


Sage 


“Get in the car, child.” 


Evan finally gets in the passenger’s seat, and the car pulls away. 


The Willow Forest - Midday 


Sage and Evan are walking down a trail. The forest’s trees are willow trees. Sage is on the phone 
again. The camera is following them from behind. 


Sage 


“WHERE exactly are you?” 


Ember 


“How the hell do I know?” 


The camera changes focus from their backs to in front of them, because standing in front of them is 
Ember, with her attention-getting bright, green, plaid shirt and long, red hair. Willow is also seen. 
Sage and Evan walk closer to the two of them, as the camera angle changes. 


Sage 


“So, what’s your paid actor going to do for us?” 


Ember looks at Evan, and bobs her head in his direction. 


Ember (A little quickly, and stressed, to Sage) 


“Who’s this?” 


Sage 


“Some kid from school that was worried about you, why?” 


Ember (A little quickly, and stressed, to Sage) 


“Just wondered, stop distracting me.” 


Ember sighs, and closes her eyes, gripping her hands into fists. 


Ember (Very quickly, but still understandable, for the most part) 


“She says she’s from another dimension and she got, like, banned from it and she can lift things 
with her mind and they were gonna take her powers away but she, like, escaped before they could, 
I guess.” 


Ember takes a deep breath of air after this, having done the whole thing in a single breath. She 
immediately sighs again, though. 


The camera cuts to Sage’s face. His eyebrows are lowered, and he looks annoyed. There is silence 
for a second or two. 


Sage 


“Okay, where’s the haha funny?” 


The camera cuts at an angle above them, and a little echo is on Sage’s voice as it’s here. 


Sage (Continued) 


“Ts there a trapdoor that’s going to drop me down into some fake portal? Oh, I know, your 
necklace is going to-” 


Sage continues to talk without pause, but the camera cuts to Ember’s chest, where her necklace sits. 
‘<3 Grandma <3’ is engraved onto it. After a moment, she holds it in her hand, and the camera goes 
back near Sage as he continues. 


Sage (Continued) 


“..make me levitate in the air, and you’re going to say you’re a superhero or something?” 


The camera is now on Ember. 


Ember (Frustrated) 


“T’m not lying, Sage! She can make things, like, fly in the air!” 


The camera is now on Sage. 


Sage (To Willow) 


“K, make me fly.” 


The camera is now on Willow and Sage. Nothing happens for a few seconds. Sage claps his hands 


Sage 


“Come on, you can do it.” 


Willow looks annoyed. She eventually lifts her arm, and makes him float in the air. After a few 
moments, he starts to cross his arms, and he speaks. 


Sage (A little panicked) 


“What the fuck, okay, uh, that’s enough.” 


Willow moves her arm down gently, and sets Sage back on the ground. The camera shows Evan 
surprised and joyful, Ember having a few nervous ticks, Willow still emotionless, and Sage slightly 
in awe, slightly mad, and slightly weirded out. So, basically, he’s shocked. 


Sage 


“Who are you?” 


Willow 


“Willow.” 


Willow holds her hand out for Sage to shake. Sage hesitates for a second or two, and then shakes it. 


Willow 


“Nice to meet you, Sage Gunner.” 


Sage immediately rips his hand away from her. 


Sage 


“Did you tell her my last name?” 


Ember (Worried) 


“N-no?” 


Evan is still pleased with the situation in the background. Willow smiles at Sage. 


Ember (Slightly calmer) 


“So, she needs a place to stay, obviously, because she doesn’t have anyone to go to anymore.” 


Sage (Dazed) 


“Yeah, and different clothes. You must be freezing.” 


There is silence as the camera simply shows them all, Sage looking at Ember, while Ember is 
smiling as if she just did something she wasn’t supposed to. After a second or two, her eyebrow 
raises. 


Sage 


“Oh. OH! NO, NO, WAY.” 


Evan (Worried) 


“What?” 


Ember 


“We’re roommates, so-” 


Sage (Cutting off Ember) 


“ONLY BECAUSE it’s cheaper. But-” 


Sage turns to face Ember instead of Evan now. There is no pause in dialogue. 


Sage (Continued) 


“..there’s NO WAY you're letting your new girlfriend cosplaying as Eleven over here stay with 


” 


us. 


(Ember gives Sage a little shove when she says the word NEEDS.) 


Ember (Begging) 


“Come on, Sage, she NEEDS us!” 


Sage glances at Ember, then at Willow, who has pleading, desperate, and fearful eyes, and finally 
at Evan. Evan clearly affected Sage’s decision. 


Sage (Spitting out the words) 


“FINE.” 


Sage turns away from Ember, and when he does, Ember’s desperate face changes to a victorious 
one instantly, as she fistbumps and jumps in the air, closing her eyes. 


Willow walks up to Sage and smiles as Sage looks at her. 


Willow (Softly) 


“Thank you.” 


They start to walk out of the forest. 


The House of Sage (Shut up I want to keep the ‘‘the”’ in front of all of the 
chapter names but also don’t want it to just be ‘“The House”’ so this is my 
compromise) - Afternoon 


Sage gets into the driver’s seat, Evan gets into the passenger’s seat, and Willow gets in the back 
seat. Ember, who is slightly behind them, opens up the passenger’s seat, and sees Evan. 


Evan 


“Sorry, I can, uh, move if you want.” 


Ember smiles at Evan. 


Ember 


“No...you stay there.” 


Evan looks confused, and Ember sits next to Willow. Sage starts to drive the car. 


Sage 


“So... what the hell is going on with you exactly?” 


Willow 


“My dimension is like Earth, except we have telekinesis, and telepathic abilities when we make 
contact with someone” 


Sage 


“Why were you banished?” 


Willow 


“T killed my abusive dad by crushing him with my telekinesis.” 


Willow awkwardly smiles. 


Sage 


“T don’t know if I should be fearing for my life or congratulating you.” 


There is a cut to them arriving at the house. There are three small bedrooms, with a living room, 
kitchen, basement, and bathroom. Sage and Evan sit on the living room couch together, and Ember 
and Willow sit on a couch in front of the other one. The couches were small, and you couldn’t lay 
on one. 


Sage turns on the TV, and it’s playing a commercial. He quickly flips to a random sports game. He 
shrugs. 


Sage (Awkwardly) 


“Feel free to eat whatever you want.” 


Willow is already out of her seat by the time Sage is finished with his sentence. She quickly grabs 
a bag of Cheetos and a glass of orange juice. Everyone else hesitates for a moment, but eventually 
they all get up and grab something. 


Sage grabs Spicy Nacho Doritos and Mountain Dew, Evan grabs Cool Ranch Doritos and Sprite, 
and Ember steals Sage’s bag of Doritos. Sage sighs and grabs another similar bag. He makes his 
way back to the couch, and puts on Stranger Things. 


Sage is on Twitter, and posts something. Evan leans over, reads his username, takes out his own 
phone, and follows him. Sage gets the notification, looks at Evan, and shifts his phone away from 
view. 


Ember looks at Willow’s phone, and sees that everything (including apps, manufacturers, UI,) is 
the same, somehow. 


Ember 


“How is all of this the same as Earth?” 


Willow 


“We probably just stole it from you.” 


Ember 


“At least that makes it easier for us to follow each other.” 


Evan glances around the room, and notices a blue and white guitar in the corner. 


Evan (To Sage, intrigued) 


“You play guitar?” 


Sage sets down his phone quickly. 


Sage (Awkwardly) 


“Uh, sometimes I do a little.” 


Ember is smiling. 


Ember 


“And he sings.” 


Sage (Embarrassed) 


“Stop talking.” 


Evan (In awe) 


“That’s cool.” 


Sage 


“No, it’s stupid. ’'m bad at it.” 


Sage starts to get a little red, and he picks up his guitar to move it to his room. Evan follows him. 


Evan 


“No, seriously, it’s really cool.” 


Sage sets the guitar down in his room next to his bed. Sage sits down on his bed, and Evan 
awkwardly hovers near him. There is silence for a few seconds. 


Evan 


“Can...” 


Another pause. 


Evan 


“Can you, like, play it? For me?” 


Sage sighed. Evan looked at the ground. 


Evan 


“Sorry, I don’t know why I even asked.” 


While Evan is talking, Sage is putting the guitar around him, and plugging it in. 


Sage strums the first measure of the song for a while, more then it’s supposed to be played. Evan 
looks nervous suddenly. After a while, Sage speaks. 


Sage 


“Can you at least close that door?” 


Evan quickly closes it. Sage clears his throat. 


Sage (Singing) 


“Welcome to your life...there’s no turning back... 


(Hard cut to the last measure of the song) 


Evan 


“that was really good.” 


Evan’s eyes were full of wonder. Sage was blushing, smirking a little. 


Ember bursts into the room. 


Ember 


“Willow’s sleeping in the guest room.” 


Ember shuts the door behind her as soon as she finishes. Sage takes out his phone to look at the 
time. It’s late. Sage sighs. 


Evan (Fairly quickly) 


“T can sleep on the floor.” 


The Alone Time - Morning 


Evan wakes up, and looks around. He moves higher up from the floor, and sees Sage still asleep. 
He slowly gets up, and moves into the living room. Ember and Willow are playing Super Smash 
Bros Ultimate. 


Evan 


“T don’t have my car...or any friends to pick me up.” 


Ember dies in the game lol. 


Ember (To the game) 


“Fuck! Sorry! Borrow Sage’s car.” 


She got the keys out of her pocket and threw them to Evan. Evan looked shy. 


Evan (Slightly thrown off) 


“Oh, okay, thanks.” 


Evan walks outside. The camera stays at the door for a second, and we hear an echoing voice. 


Sage 


“Where’s Evan?” 


The camera pans back to the hallway, where Sage is standing. An engine is heard, along with a car 
pulling away. 


Ember 


“Literally just left. I gave him your car to get his stuff.” 


Sage (A little sad) 


“Oh, okay.” 


Sage walks to the bathroom, and turns on the shower. He glances at his razor. 


Young Female Voice (Voiceover) 


“You know he’s just coming back for Willow.” 


Sage looks worried, but like he’s heard this voice before. He takes off his shirt. 


Young Female Voice (Voiceover) 


“You didn’t deserve him anyways. All you would have done is worry him.” 


Sage is now only in his underwear. 


Young Female Voice (Voiceover) 


“You have to keep all of this in your mind, you know that.” 


Sage is now naked, and stepping into the shower. 


We cut to Evan, who arrives in an empty living room. He walks to Sage’s room, and sets his bag 
down, and hesitates. Eventually, he ends up laying in Sage’s bed. Exactly a second after he’s laid 
down, Willow walks in. 


Willow 


“Can I tell you something in private? About Sage?” 


We cut back to Sage, who is about halfway done showering at this point. 


Young Female Voice (Voiceover) 


“You can’t even kill yourself correctly.” 


Sage (Very, very faint whispers) 


“Shut the fuck up.” 


Young Female Voice (Voiceover) 


9 


“All you’re going to do is break down again like the worthless mess you are.’ 


A pause. 


Young Female Voice (Voiceover) 


“You deserve to be locked up. You’re lucky there’s nobody that knows what’s going on in your 
mind.” 


Another pause. 


Sage (Muttering) 


“Shit.” 


He abruptly turns off the shower, and starts to quickly dry himself. 


We now cut to Evan and Willow laughing. 


Evan (Laughing) 


“How can you fall down that many times?” 


Willow (Somewhat happily, somewhat monotone)) 


“T have no idea.” 


Evan (Recovering from laughter) 


“T was scared you were going to say something bad. I thought he was mad at me, or like, he killed 
someone.” 


Sage opened the door to the room somewhat quickly. Evan tried to be straight-faced. Willow 
already was. 


Sage 


“What? What’s so funny?” 


A small pause. 


Willow (I-would-never-do-anything-bad voice) 


“Nothing.” 


Evan started to walk out of the room quickly. 


Evan (Very quickly, clearly holding back laughter) 


“Taking a s-shower.” 


There was a decent pause where Sage just looked at Willow 


Willow (Serious) 


“T didn’t tell him what you’re going through. I'll never tell anyone.” 


A pause. 


Willow 


“IT know what it’s like. Don’t be so hard on yourself.” 


Another pause. 


Willow suddenly comes forward and hugs Sage, who suddenly starts crying his fucking heart out. 


Sage (Sobbing) 


“Thank you too.” 


The Pool - Night-ish 


Ember is chopping trees down, and there is a pile of wood behind her. Willow is watching her, 
enjoying it. We pan out, and see that this is happening nearby. We pan from a window to Sage’s 
room, where we see Sage and Evan. 


Sage is strumming a few notes and writing them down. Evan is swinging his legs in the air with his 
head in his hands as he watches Sage play. 


Evan 


“You two have really cool jobs.” 


Sage 


“Better than most, I guess.” 


A pause. 


Sage 


“It’s so hot, I can’t stand it.” 


Sage sets down his guitar, and slightly unzips his jacket, looking out the window. The camera is 
showing some of his chest. 


Evan 


“Why don’t you take off your jacket?” 


Sage (Very slight laugh) 


“Because I’m not wearing anything under it.” 


Evan (Confused) 


“O-oh?” 


Evan stops swinging his legs. Sage slowly lowers the zipper a little more. 


Sage 


“Are you hot too?” 


Evan 


“Yeah?” 


Sage 


“Do you wanna go to the pool in the backyard?” 


Evan 


“Yeah, uh, sure!” 


Sage unzips his jacket, and throws it onto the bed. He grabs a nearby pair of swim trunks. 
Sage 


“ll go change.” 


Sage walks out of the room, leaving Evan to be all blushy and nervous. Evan quickly starts to dig 
through his bag. 


We cut to Evan opening the door, Sage waiting outside for him, both of them now changed. There 
is a very small pause. Evan nervously crosses his arms. 


Evan 


“Which, uh, way is it?” 


Sage motions for Evan to follow, and he does. They arrive at the medium sized pool, and it’s 
decently dark at this point. The stars are bright in the sky. Sage does a few swimming moves, while 
Evan sits in the pool and watches. 


Evan 


“T don’t even know how to swim.” 


Sage 


“That’s okay.” 


Sage stopped showing off, and stood close-ish to him. He looks up at the stars, and Evan takes 
notice, and does the same. 


Evan 


“Sage?” 


Sage looks down at the pool water. 


Evan (Slightly sterner) 


“What’s wrong, Sage?” 


Sage (Serious) 


“Stop saying my name.” 


Evan 


“Why? Are you okay?” 


Sage 


“T just...I don’t know why you care about me.” 


Evan 


“T just like you. You’re, like...nice and stuff.” 


A pause. 


Sage (Embarrassed) 


“Why are you so...fucking adorable to me?” 


A small pause. 


Evan (Laughing) 


“T thought you didn’t like swearing near me.” 


A pause. They are staring into each other’s eyes. 


Evan 


“Why are you so...like...” 


Small pause. 


Evan lunges at Sage to hug him tightly. This lasts decently long. When the hug breaks, Sage’s arms 
still hold onto Evan’s arms, eventually grabbing his hands. 


Sage (Laughing, in shock) 


“T fucking love you.” 


Evan (Flustered) 


“T fucking love you too.” 


A pause. 


They kiss. 


Hard cut to black. 
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